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PROPER PLACES WITHIN THIS 
MEDALLION: 


"THEN, ILLYANA 
RASPUTIN, YOU 
WILL ASCEND TO 
THE MOST GLORIOUS 
OF DESTINIES.” 


IME WA. 
|E MEA 


Ul 
b NY 


THE NEW MUTANTS ™ Vol. 1, No. 14, April, 1984. Published by MARVEL COMICS GROUP, James E. Galton, President. Stan Lee, Publisher. Michael Hobson, Vice-President, 
Publishing. Milton Schiffman, Vice-President, Production. OFFICE OF PUBLICATION: 387 PARK AVENUE SOUTH, NEW YORK, N.Y. 10016. Published monthly. Copyright 
‘¢ 1983 by Marvel Comics Group, a division of Cadence Industries Corporation. All rights reserved. Price 60¢ per copy in the U.S. and 75¢ in Canada. Subscription rate $7.20 for 12 
issues. Canada and Foreign, $9.20. Printed in the U.S.A. No similarity between any of the names, characters, persons, and/or institutions in this magazine with those of any living of 
dead person or institution is intended, and any such similarity which may exist is purely coincidental. This periodical may not be sold except by authorized dealers and is sold subject 
to the conditions that it shall not be sold or distributed with any part of its cover or markings removed, nor in a mutilated condition. THE NEW MUTANTS (including all prominent char- 
acters featured in the issue), and the distinctive likenesses thereof, are trademarks: ‘fhe MARVEL COMICS GROUP Postmaster’ Send address changes to Subscription Dept., 


bedi Comics Group, 387 Park Avenue South, New York,NY 10016. Application to mail at second-class postage rates is pending at New York, N Y and al additional mailing of- 
ices. 


i! OLDER BROTHER PETER. 
TODAY, BARELY A YEAR x 1g 
y, . LEARN THE PROPER USE 
LATER, I'M FIFTEEN. Soe ane 
POWERS, AND ALSO TO 
JOIN THE PROFESSOR’S 
GROUP OF MUTANT 
SUPER-HEROES, THE X-MEN. 


SEVEN. eaBy ee ot ee IM A MUTANT, LIKE MY 


NOW THAT My 
OWN SPECIAL 
ABILITIES HAVE 
APPEARED, 1 
CAN FOLLOWIN 
HIS FOOTSTEPS. 


F ae 
Vy Nh \ 
2'D GIVE MY SOUL TO BE WHERE 
I WAS A YEAR AGO. 


B *FOR DETAILS, SEE THE 
MAGIK MINI- SERIES -- 2. 


HOW DO I TELL THEM THEIR 
DARLING DAUGHTER HAS BECOME., 


BELASCO NEEDS. MAY MEDALLION 7D OPEN THE OR [SIT THE OTHER | = 

DIMENSIONAL GATE. IDEALLY, HE NEEDS MY LIFE - WAY ‘ROUND le BY THE TIME I KNOW 
ESSENCE AS WELL FO CONJURE THE FINAL BLOOD- FOR CERTAIN, IT'LL 
STONES. — BE TOO LATE. 


SOONER OR LATER, 
HEZL COME FOR 
THEM. AND, WITH 
LUCK, ONE OF US 
WILL DIE. 


BELOW THE RIDGE, EXCITED CRIES AND WHOOPS FOR JOY ECHO ACROSS THE LAWN ale THE PROFESSOR’S 
NOVICE STUDENTS, HIS NEW Mi ARE RELEASED FROM CLASS A LITTLE EARLY. 


 RSRRARTRRE RR es HeeanemeenenneeeTI® 
oe vee ils DOE. 


5S HA’ 
[ena PREFERS +a) 
KEEP pu HIDDEN 


ign git ze 


THE YOUNGEST 
OF THE TEAM IS 
RAHNE SINCLAIR, 


ROBER' een 1S FROM THE 

OTHER SIDE THE WORLD FROM 

RAHNE'S SCOTS BIRT ERAGE: cB BEING oF INCRED\| Bie 
BRAZIL. Bee leh, HE 


SAM GUTHRIE’S THE 
HE BLA. 


OLDEST. 
reprenee 


Uh-oh I BET THIS SNOW 
REMINDS AMARA OF HER MOUNTAIN 
|E, THE WAY IT REMINDS ME OF 
MINE. SHE PROBABLY MISSES _x 
IT JUST AS MUCH, TOO. 


LESSEE -- I'LL TOUCH HER 
MIND VERY GENTLY WITH 
MINE. I DON’T WANT TO 
BOTCH THINGS, THE WAY. 
I DID IN RIO, BY LATCHING 
ONTO THE IMAGE OF 

SOMETHING AWFUL . 


AFTER A SPECIE 
AGE, 


CAN RELAX AND BE MYSELF -- IS 

MY BEST FRIEND AND ROOM- 
MATE, K/TTY PRYDE. 

SHE'S AWAY 

WITH THE 

X-MEN, ON 

A MISSION: 


"1S THIS 
YOUR DOING?! 


TRY AS I MIGHT, I CANNOT 
PENETRATE THE BARRIERS 
SHE Funeee AROUND HER 
THOUGHTS. WHAT IS SHE so 
AFRAID I'LL FIND? 


> SHE'S NEVER TOLD us 


LIMBO, COULD IT 
HAVE BEEN SO 
HORRIBLE 2 


1 MAY_KNOW PART OF THE. PROFESSOR -- VY 
JHE REASON. HIS BELOVED! | OUR PROFESSOR-- 
PRINCESS ¢ ILANDRA:HAD A SWEET. 


GIVE IT A REST, SHORTYL H_ DECLARE, THE AH WISH THERE WAS SOMETHIN’ 
SN'T GOTA WE COULD DO, TO MAKE THE 
PROF FEEL BETTER. g 


at 
Ke . MAYBE THERE IS! WHY 
a DON'T WE THROW HIM A 
2a, SURPRISE PARTY 2! WE 
he j } COULD GET ALL THE FIXINGS 
WHEN WE'RE IN TOWN, 
FOR DANCE CLASS 4 
AND HAVE EVERY- 
THING READY BY 
TONIGHT S 
WHADDYA SAY, 
GUYS 71 


\ iy, 


ER, be 
alii, 


“YOUR IDEA SOUNDS LIKE JUST WHAT THE 
PROFESSOR NEEDS, I'LL BE GLAD TO HELP. * 


ONLY WEARING 
A SWEATER! 
HERE, TAKE MY 
JACKET, YOU 


MUST BE 
FREEZING / 


ABOUT, S‘YM 
WILL BIDE 
HIS TIME. 


a 
HE'S COME A weg 


LANA ee 
MIND WAITING A w - 


LITTLE LONGER. 


IERS QUICKLY TELL OUR DANCE TEACHER, 
R HELP, 


SAY NO 
IED AND ASK FOR HEi MORE, DANI-- 


‘FRAID NOT. CAN I GIVE 
HER A MESSAGE ? 


COMPANIONS HAVE BEEN HERE 
V 


LOOK ON THE 
WHEN WE} BRIGHT SIDE, SAM. 
FOUGHT THE SENTINELS, ] WE HAVEN'T SEEN 
I DION’T FIGURE WE DID THOSE MUTANT- 
SO MUCH DAMAGE. * BUNTING ROBOTS 


-- WE MAKE 
WAY 


OUR 
TO NEARBY 
SALEM MALL. 


I. WISH THE OTHERS’ MOOD WAS INFECTIOUS -- BUT MY MIND IS TOO FULL OF Care 
(AT WAS, FEARS OF WHAT MAY YET BE. I SHOULDN'T HAVE COME | eee, THAT'S 
HEAVY 


MEMORIES OF WH, 
& ; 1 JUST REALIZED, ISN‘T TODAY YOUR 
BIRTHDAY, ILLYANA 2? 


<J 

WHY _DION'T 
YOU TELL U: 

SOONER?! IF 


NO PROBLEM, MISS HEY, RAHNE, SAM_GUTHRIE, 
WATCH IT 2! iF YOU WERE 


HUNTER. AH CAN HANDLE 
{IT FINE -- AN’ MORE WHAT'RE YOU 
BESIDES. DOIN’ GIRL 2! 


RAHNEY £ LONG TIME, NO SEE -- AMARA, THESE ARE DIANA AND 
HOW’VE YOU BEEN 2 TONY, FRIENDS OF OURS FROM 
HERE IN TOWN. 


H°LO, DIANA, 
IT'S BEEN AGES! 
YOU LOOK 


NO 
COMPLAINTS. 
WHO'S THE 
NEW FACE? 


FROM THE 

X-MEN‘S 
ACCOUNT, I BELIEVE ILLYANA‘S 
ABDUCTOR TO BE AN INFAMOUS 
13th CENTURY DEMONOLOGIST-- 
BUT MY LIBRARY CONTAINS ONLY 
VEILED REFERENCES TO BELASCO 
AND PRECIOUS FEW OF THESE. 


PERHAPS HE --OR NIGHTCRAWLER'S 
FOSTER MOTHER, THE GYPSY 
SORCERESS MARGALI SZARDOS-- 
CAN_FILL IN SOME OF THE 

GAPS -- eh 722 


YOU GOT IT. NA, 
S'YM. HERE 
BUSINESS. 


I THOUGHT I SENSED ANOTHER 
PRESENCE -- BUT THE CONTACT 
WAS SO FLEETING AND FAINT, 

IT COULD HAVE BEEN MY_5 


WAVES THAT 
SO_DEVASTA- 
TED ME 


NONE OF THE. 
ALARMS HAVE 
SOUNDED. 


Mi S‘YM WAS THE DEMON 
ON THE X-MEN FOUGHT IN Jf 
BELASCO'S LIMBO-- i 


A_CREATURE OF UN- 
BELIEVABLE STRENGTH 


AND POWERS 
1'M_NO MATCH 


FOR HIM 
PHYSICALLY. 


I'LL TRY TO IMMOBILIZE 
HIM WITH A MINDBLAST, 


S'YM KILLED A 
FAIR NUMBER 
OF YOUR PRECIOUS 
MUTANTS IN HIS 
TIME, PROF. 


HE WOULDN'T 
MIND AT ALL 
ADDING YOU 
TO THE LIST. 


=< wi) lie 


Bains il ~ 


WE TRY TELEPHONING FROM THE MALL TO SEE /F THE COAST IS CLEAR AT HOME, 
BUT THERE'S NO REPLY-- EVEN FROM THE ANSWERING MACHINE. 


PLACE LOOKS QUIET | // THE PROFESSOR 21 
ENOUGH--HE COULD [= SLEEPIN’ IN THE AFTER- 


? WE CAN'T SIMPLY BARGE IN, 
GUYS. WE'RE TAKING A BIG ENOU! 
RISK COMING THIS CLOSE. 


AFTER AL HE CAN'T READ MY MIND, DANI. “ SHE'S VERY STRANGE, ROBERTO. 
WORK, IT'D BE A I'LL_ SCOUT THE GROUNDS. {F HE'S : 1S SHE A MUTANT, LIKE YOU ? 
SHAME TO BLOW HERE, WE CAN HIDE OUR SUPPLIES IN : e 
THE CARRIAGE HOUSE AND MAKE 
OURSELVES SCARCE... 


M 


“UNTIL STEVIE LURES HIM : al 

INTO TOWN FOR THE HOUR OR 

SO WE'LL NEED TO GET READY! ‘SHE REMINDS 
THAT'S GREAT, ILLYANA # ME OF SELENE... 


... THE DEMON MUTANT WHO PREYED ON MY PEOPLE THEY SPEAK SOFTLY, BUT I HEAR EVERY WORD. I 
IN NOVA ROMA -- WHO SLEW MY MOTHE! WANT TO HURL THEIR SUSPICIONS BACK IN THEIR 
Cee WHO ARE THEY TO JUDGE ME, HOW DAR 
z- a 


\ Vo 


ANGER 
A HIDE THE 
ESSENTIAL TRUTH 
OF AMARA'S WORDS-- 


an YOU BE CERTAIN, STEVIE? ¥ 
SOMETIMES, EVEN THE X-MEN 
SEEM AFRAID OF HER . 


EVERY SO OFTEN, I WONDER IF I 
SHOULD LEAVE THE PROFESSOR AND 
THE X-MEN, BEFORE THE EVIL 
BELASCO PLANTED WITHIN ME... 


--. CORRUPTS 
AND DESTROYS 
THOSE I LOVE 
AS WELL. 


I'VE BEEN THINKING TOO MUCH OF MYSELF-- 
ey I SHOULD HAVE NOTICED SOONER, THE ee 


1S TOO QUIET. SOMETHING FEELS... WRI 


WE WERE IN SUCH A HAPPY MOOD AS 
WE DROVE IN, NONE OF US STOPPED TO 
REALIZE THAT THE PROFESSOR‘S SILENCE 
MIGHT BE DUE TO AN ATTACK. I’D BETTER 

GET THE OTHERS, WE'LL MAKE 
A PROPER SEARCH... 


IN THE NAME OF YOUR SOVEREIGN 
ORD. BELASCO MISSES YOU. pee PENT, 
DARKCHILD. S°YM TO BRING YOU TO Hi 


A_"LIGHT CIRCLE” APPEARS 
SENEATH STEVIE'S CAR, HURTLING 
1T AND THE NEW MUTANT: 


STEVIE, 
WHAT 
HAPPENED TO 


US?! WHERE 
ARE WE?! 


IT CAN'T BE, 


Y io » yor BOBBY-- SHE'S 
XK SEE MAGIK #¢3--LOUISE. y , . \ TOO YOUNG! 


Y SHE'S ALL som 
YOUR OWN HEALTH, 
WHO CARES 2! A SYM SUGGESTS 


IT’S GOT, ; F YOU DON'T GET 
ILLYANA £ y my INVOLVED. 


WE DON'T TAKE KINDLY TO MONSTERS 
KIDNAPPIN’ OUR PALS, FELLAS 


LORD KNOWS WHAT THIS 
CHARACTER’S ALREADY DONE 
TO THE PROFESSOR. 


{1S S*YM MEANT TO BE IMPRESSED, BOY? 
[7S 


THAT IMPACT COULD HAVE TOPPLED * I'VE GOT TO 
A SKYSCRAPER -- BUT IT DIDN’T FLATTEN HIM. 
EVEN STAGGER S°YM/ a 


™ = 


Peasy 


Abdi f 
NONE OF THE GIRLS CAN HOPE TO MATCH OUR 
RAW POWER. IF SAM AND I CAN'T BEAT HIM... aN 


U 
Stes oC w= 


MY TEETH’LL BE OF LITTLE USE, 
1_ FEAR, WHERE SAM AN’ BERTO’S 
STRENGTH HA’ FAILED-- 


Poe DONTE). 


SHOULD HAVE LISTENED, 
WOLFLING. SWEET DREAMS / 


TEAM, 
BLAST ITS 


“I'LL CREATE A SPIRIT- }it 

FORM OF WHATEVER -- WHAT 
THAT UGLY BRUTE [S oS LE HAVE I 
MOST SCARED OF -- : 

PLEASE HEAVEN, LET ii 

THERE BE SOMETHING 

HE'S SCARED OF 


-- THEN, WHILE 
HE'S DISTRACTED, 
YOU NAIL HIM £” 


YOU DISAPPOINT ME, SYM. CANT 
WO LONGER DEPEND ON YOU, FOR EVEN 
THE MOST TRIVIAL OF ERRANDS ? 


HAVE MERCY, 
LORD! S*YM | 


YOUR WILL. 
IS ovaer™, 


HOW SAD, FOR 

THAT MEANS 

YOU ARE TRULY 
MED. 


AFTER ALL, IF S. ILLYANAS 
YOU SERVE THE THAT MONSTER 
DROPPED HER £ 


EITHER 


WAY MEANS 
A BETRAYAL, 
SWEET S°YM. 


EITHER BETRAYAL WILL 
COST YOU MOST DEAR 


COVER ME, WHILE WHAT. WE SAW WASN'T REAL-- MERELY 
I GET HER TO DANI’S PSYCHIC EXTERNALIZATIONS OF 
SAFETY. THEN, YOU S'YM’S_DEEPEST TERRORS -- BUT ONE OF 
GIRLS HIGH-TAIL IT THE FIGURES WAS A MIX OF 
OUT OF HERE BELASCO AND ILLYANA / 
YOURSELVES / 


NO HEROICS, UNDER- 
STAND?! S'YMIS WAY 
OUT OF YOUR LEAGUE! 


Sane 

mg i " , -- AND BURY 
ARATE i 5 / THE DEMON IN 
VOLCANO-- walla : i i MOLTEN LAVAS 


e. 


HOW IS THAT, DANI? I i r ... WHERE THE 


COOLED THE MAGMA AS 
SOON AS IT STRUCK-- 
S'YM_IS ENCASED IN 


Wi 
gore. FIGHTING 
LONE. Dip 
SOLID ROCK. 


OUR 
TEAMWORK 
SUCCEEDED, 

AS YOU SAID. 


HEARD THE TRANSIT TUNNEL'S 
SCREAM. AT THE END OF THIS 
UESS CORRIDOR. ITS MAGNA- 
A CARS’LL GET US TO THE 
HANGER COMPLEX-- 
OVER A MILE FROM 
HERE--IN NO TIME. 


FROM THERE, I CAN SEND 
AN EMERGENCY SIGNAL 
TO THE X-MEN -- 


STILL ROOM TO JUMP © -- AND PRAY MY 
TLL HAVE TO TAKE THE KNEE HOLDS £ 


BRUNT OF THE FALL-- 


I'LL HAVE SOME LOVELY --WE’VEY 1 WISH YOU WERE 
BRUISES TOMORROW--ASSUMING| ]GOT TO. 1 AWAKE, ILLYANA. YOU 
I LIVE THAT LONG -- BUT MOVE! ) COULD AT LEAST RUN. 
NOTHING FEELS BROKEN. a mt 


THAT CRASH -- S°YM MUST'VE 
DROPPED DOWN ONTO 

THE ELEVATOR ! ITS ROOF 
WON'T HOLD HIM LONG-- 


NOT L 
PLEASE WON'T LOCK INTO PLACE, 3 
: DON FAIL 


IT’S COMPLETELY USELESS / 


S°YM_1S VY S‘YM'S SOLE 
OUT OF INTEREST 
PATIENCE. 


; \ 
ine 


Me MIAN, 
You IDE TO. \jL_] ME THE LESSON SYM 
FIG RSELF: Pek MEANS TO TEACH 
— ‘ . [> YOU IS LONG 
Lf] ED HAVE DONE SO x Fae OVERDUE. 


Fi 


? 
ROM THE START, 
(im: HAD I BEEN ABLE. 


THIS tS THE FIRST 


SINCE RETURNING FROM LIMBO. 
I'D FORGOTTEN HOW GOOD /T 
FEELS TO USE THEM, HOW EMPTY I 
AM WHEN I'M NOT, 


J BIND S°YM WITH 
MYSTIC CHAINS. 


HE'S MADDER THAN EVER-- 
GOOD! I DON'T WANT HIM 
THINKING ABOUT ANYTHING 
BUT HIS NEED TO 

DESTROY ME. 3 


no -& 
~.. HE DOESN'T 
SUCCEED. 


IT'S PURE ENERGY-- FORGED IN PART FROM THE 
ESSENCE OF FOWen os VERY BEING -- THE ULTIMATE EXPRESSION| 
my IS SORCERESS AND MUTANT. 


Pose TO i 


LET HIM LIVE. | 


MERCY, DARK- 


CHILDS S‘YM 


SHE HAS SEEN AND 
HEARD MORE THAN 
SHE SHOULD. SHALL I 
DISPOSE OF HER? 


TO AVENGE MY 
BUTCHERED 
FRIENDS. 


AND 1 AM 
NOT. THANK 


YOU FOR 
REMINDING 


RENOUNCE Y 4_ FAIR EXCHANGE. 
you E 


SERVE ME 

AS YOU DOUBTS HELL EVER 

DID HIM. RETURN. HIS MANTLE 
1S YOURS BY RIGHT. 


iN A WAY. TIME MOVES DIFFERENTLY 
Y IN LIMBO-- PAST, PRESENT AND FUTURE, 
ALL GET MUDDLED UP. THERE WERE 
TWO_GROUPS OF X-MEN, DOUBLES 
OF EVERYONE BUT ME. ONE 
ESCAPED, THE OTHER... DIDN'T. 


ILLYANA, WHAT 
ARE YOU, WHAT 


HAVE YOU 
BECOME ?!! 


“...MARVEL'S DARKEST HOUR!” 
That's what one guy from Oil City, 

Pennsylvania, called our recent Assistant 

Editors’ Month. On the other hand, a 


correspondent from Tulsa, Oklahoma 
thought that the assistants ““... should 
trade jobs with the Editore! They're more 
imaginative!" No one's been shy about 
commenting, that's for sure. We've gotten 
record amounts of mail regarding That 
Weird Month, and everywhere | go, people 
mention it to me. An officer at the Manufac- 
turers Hanover Trust, where | have my 
savings account, walked up to me in the 
bank the other day and gave me his opinion 
— he loved it! While | was in Florida visiting 
the wonderful folks at Adventure Inter- 
national, a computer game designer named 
John Anderson and the company’s founder, 
Scott Adams, himself (who is to computer 
gaming what Stan Lee is to comics!) 
brought it up — two more positive reac- 
tions. Letters are still pouring in, and it’s too 
early to render the final verdict, though. 
Meanwhile, the Assistant Editors are slink- 
ing around here like turkeys the week 
before Thanksgiving 


EVERYONE'S WONDERING... 

... just what was it that all the Marvel 
Editors were doing that kept. them away 
during August, creating the need for 
Assistant Editors’ Month in the first piace. 

Weil, it was strictly business . . . sort of. 
Here's what we did... “ 

Sunday evening, July 31st — We arrived 
in San Diego, picked up our four Chrysler 
LeBaron convertibles from Hertz, and 
checked into the luxurious Executive Hotel. 

Monday, August 1st— Brunch in the 
hotel restaurant. All are present and 
accounted for: Myself, Tom DeFalco, 
Denny O'Neil, Larry Hama, Louise Jones, 
Mark Gruenwaid, Ralph Macchio, Bob 
Budiansky, Carl Potts, Danny Fingeroth, 
and official photographer Vince Colletta. 
We plan strategy. At 12:30 p.m. we drive to 


Night and Day Formal Wear in Fashion 
Valley to pick up our tuxedos. Spider-Man 
joins us and clowns around trying on 
jackets and cummerbunds over his Spider- 
Man sult. Who /s this guy? At 3:00 p.m. we 
head for Mission Beach. An unexpected 
interruption — we're pulled over by two 
San Diego motorcycle policemen. They 
want to know why Spider-Man's in town. 
We talk. They end up cheerfully giving old 
web-head a fide on one of their motor- 
cycles. On the beach at last, we hold an 
Official Business Meeting in the surf to 
discuss the upcoming Sub-Mariner Limited 
Series. tt does enhance the mood. Mean- 
while Spider-Man is mobbed by civilians on 
the beach until he finally disappears again. 
Later, we meet for dinner at La Casa 
Bandini, a superb Mexican restaurant, in 


The Old Town. 


Tuesday, August 2nd — Brunch again, 
then clad in our tuxes we motor off to Sea- 
world. We make our way to the penguin 
house where, again, Spider-Man mysteri- 
ously appears. In our penguin-like attire, 
surrounded by penguins, we meet to 
discuss the upcoming Iceman Limited 
Series. Again, the mood is enhanced. 
Spider-Man, meanwhile, as at the beach, is 
mobbed. Eventually, to prevent his being 
literally crushed by admirers, he ducks into 
@ Nearby building and vanishes! Who /s this 
guy in the webbed suit? That evening, 
Publishing Vice President Mike Hobson, 
who's also in town, gathers us up and takes 
us off to a fantastic meal on the Reuben E. 
Lee, a riverboat restaurant floating in San 
Diego Harbor. Mike, a gullible guy, seems to 
be convinced that our “meetings” thus tar 
are serious business, indeed. But, is he 
feally convinced? 

Wednesday, August 3rd — Brunch, and 
then off to the beach at Coronado, where 
we take lots of photos and Carl Potts 


teaches us how to body surf. That evening 
some of us go oul to an elegant Italian 
dinner while the rest chow down at Taco 
Bell and roar off to a drive-in movie 

Thursday, August 4th — Brunch. Then 
the San Diego Camicon begins at the San 
Diego Convention Center. Archie Goodwin 
and Allen Milgrom, the last of our crew 
finally arrive. Now, with every single Marvei 
editor present, we sit en masse at the 
enazzy Marvel booth in the main room 
answering questions and reviewing 
portfolios. Later, Tom DeFalco, Ralph 
Macchio, and Vince Colletta head for the 
airtield — we've hired a plane to fly above 
the city trailing a banner that reads 
“MARVEL COMICS — THE SKY'S THE 
LIMIT!” and they're going to oversee the 
operation. Damed if Spider-Man doesn't 
tum up there, too, insisting on flying the 
plane. We've got to find out who it is in that 
costume! We start listing suspects .. . try- 
ing to sew who isn't around whenever 
“Spider-Man” is. It has to be one of the 
Marvel artiate in attendance pulling a tast 
one. Joe Rubinstein? Bill Sienkiewicz? Art 
Adams? Paul Smith? 

Friday, August 5th — Another Brunch. 
then more convention appearances. 
There's a lot of swimming, jet-skiing, and 
body surfing going on in between things 
though. A few editors take the trolley to 
Tiajuana for a while. That night there's a 
huge, official Marvel Comics party held in 
my suite. expands to take up the whole 
fourth floor of the hotel. 

Saturday, August 6th — Another brunch 
more convention activities, more quick trips 
to the beach, more parties. 

Sunday, August 7th — The penultimate 
brunch In San Diego. The convention winds 
down. We're pretty wound down, too, but 
“Spider-Man's” identity is secret no longer! 
Bill Sienkiewicz tips his_ hand — while 
wearing the costume, in the hotel lobby, he 
signs an autograph for a fan in the hotel 
lobby “Spiedier-Man.” Aha! 

Monday, August 8th — The last brunch 
and on to Los Angeles! 

I'd love to tell you about that leg of the trip 
— especially about the Incident at Disney- 
land — but we're out of space. Next month! 

Hang in there! 


Jim Shooter 


Sena e RE UTA 
POWERS-- MY “LIGHT CIRCLE’ TELES : WE THOUGHT OF CLEARING 
PORTER FIELD -- SAVED THE DAY, BY UP THE MESS, BUT DECIDED 
SENDING S°YM BACK TO WHERE HE eS, og TO HAVE THE PARTY INSTEAD. 
CAME FROM. ‘ ALL THINGS CONSIDERED, WE 
eh a § - ; FCG NWP | FIGURED WE DESERVED IT. 
7 1 WE'RE JUST GETTING 
My SORCERY, FOR Pe Se) / | STARTED WHEN, AT LAST, 
NOW, IS A SECRET ) Aas : THE X-MEN RETURN HOME. 
TELL SHARE WITH ' : 4 


YA- CANE ‘T LEAVE 

THESE FLAMIN’ 

KIDS ALONE FOR 
AN INSTANT /4 


WHY, 
WOLVERINE, 

AM I TO 
ASSUME THAT 
YOU DONT 
APPROVE... 


IE SOONER YE } SOUNDS GOOD 

SN “SHALL HEAR IT f TO ME, STORM. 
; mee | YOU GOT 

ING 


YOU ALL PUT UP A MAGNIFICENT 
FIGHT AGAINST S°YM, ILLYANA. 
I'M VERY PROUD. 


SEEING sm ‘ 
MUST HAVE 


LIMBO, OPENING 
WOUNDS 


I'M NOT PAYING ATTENTION. WERE 
HALFWAY THROUGH THE DANCE... 


= 


AND IN THAT 
SN SPLENDID . 
INSTANT, 


SX] PROFESSOR XAVIER, 


moore 


IN_THE MEANTIME, 
WOULD YOU DO 
ME THE HONOR... 


«ALL MY FEARS AND TROUBLES 
BECOME ABOUT AS TRIVIAL 
AS CAN BE. 


oo 


> 


HOORAY! 1 was K % MW HEY, KITTY-- IT'S ; AP WHAT'RE You * 
SCARED ILLYANA ME, DOUG RAMSEY! DOG ae 


Pg 


PARTY, I DIDN'T 


WANT TO INTRUDE. 
RE 
f 


i / FRIENDS A ' 
ALLOWED, 
DUMM' 
\T » 
2 
a “al | 


LOOK, I NEED TO TALK 
TO YOU, I'VE GOT SOME 
FANTASTIC NEWS £ 


I RESPECT YOUR JUDGEMENT MORE THAN 
ALMOST ANYONE'S. I FIGURE I COULD 
USE YOUR ADVICE. 5 


*. 
e RUN BY THE X-MEN’S 
Ree DEADLIEST ENEMIES, 
ENT 4 IK THE HELLFIRE CLUB? 


YOU _WERE A STUD! f 
THERE, EVEN IF \ BUT HOW CAN I TELL HI 
ONLY FOR A WEEK. : WHAT AM I GOING TO DO?! 


CONSEQUENCES 


FOR THE 
A a 


